ROSEL : Are you going to pay me or not ?
JIM : As a matter of fact, I was going to write to
you to-night on this very matter.
ROSEIS : Were you ? Well ?

JIM : I propose to pay you seven hundred pounds
on Tuesday, and give you a three months' bill
for the remaining four hundred.
ROSEL : Oh, Indeed !

[A pause.  Tiw maid EDITH knocks  softly at ike
door^ then comes in. She passes out to dining-room.

JIM : I take It that there's no objection to that
proposal ?
ROSEL : None.
JIM : Then that's all right
ROSEL : Quite.

JIM : And there'll be no necessity for   you to
carry out your threat of calling In your deben-
tures ?
ROSEL : None.

[The MAID returns out of dining-room^ holding a
decanter. She goes out by the main door. A pause.
JIM : Nor those you acquired from Everltt ?
ROSEL : Oh, so you know that, do you ?
JIM : I do.
ROSEL : That made you sit up !

JIM : I knew then that you were out to smash

me.

ROSEL : Well, I'm in it too.

JIM : Well, shall we say that you were out to

cut your losses by smashing us ?

ROSEL : Yes ; that's only business.

JIM : Quite right.
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